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PART n Cuaiter V.

In another Instant bugles were ringing
through tbo camp, with the hurrying mats of

mounted officers forming,

men. The house itself was almost deserted.
Although thnt slnglo-canno- n shot had been

created to prove that it was no mer o skir-

mishing of pickets. Brant still did not believe

in any serious attack 6f the enemy. His po-

sition, as in the previous engagement, bad no

strategic importance to them. They were, no

doubt, only tnnkmg a feint again t his po-

sition to conceal some advance upon the cen-

ter of the army a mile or two away Satisfied

that ho was in easy supporting distance of

the division commander, he extended his
lines along the ridge, ready to fall back in
that direction, while retarding the advance

and masking the movements of his chief.
Ha gave a few ordersnecessary to tho

probable abandonment of the house and

then returned to it. Shot and . sliell . were al-

ready dropping in tho field bolow. A thin
ridge of blue haze sheared tho lino of skir-
mish fire. A small cojicnL, white, cloud like
a bur-tin- g cotton pod revealed an opened
battery In the willow- fringed meadow. Yet
tno pastoral pcacefulucss of the house was
unchanged. The afternoon sun lay softly on
its deep verandas: the potpour i Jacenso of
fallen rose leav s haunted it still.

He entere 1 bis joom through tho Trench
windotn in the veranda, when the door It

tbo r was suddenly flung
open and Miss .Faulkner swept quickly in-

side, closed the door bohind her. and leaned
back heavily against it panting and breath-
less.

Clarence was tartled and for a moment
Bbamed. lie suddenlj' realized that In tho
excitement he had entirely forgotten her and
tbe dangers to which sbo .might be exposed.
She had probably heard the- - ., her
woiranly feare had been awakened; she had
como to him for protection. But as he
turned toward her-wi- ho
was shocked to see that her agitation and
pallor were far beyond any physical fear.
She motioned him desperately to shnt the
window by which he had entered, and said
wiih.whltelips:

"I must speak with you alone!"
"Certainly. But there is no immediate

danger to you even hero and I can soon put
you bevon 1 tno reach of any possible harm."

'Hafm to me! God! if it were only that I"
Ho stored at her uneasily.
"Elsien." shosaid, gapping; "listen tome!

Then hate, despise me kill mo if you wilL
For you are betrayed and ruined cut off
and surroundedf It has oeen helped on by
me. but I swear to you the blow did not come
from my hand! I 'would have aved you
God knows how it happened it was ato'"

In an instant Brant saw its truth instinct-
ively and clearly. But with the revelation
came that wonderful calmness and perfect
self-po- ss sslon which never jet had failed
bim in any emergencj. 'With tho sound of
tho increasing cannonade and its shifting
position made clearer to lite ears, the view of
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I ilUBT SPEAK WITH T0U ALOMO.

his whole threatened position spread out like
a map before his eye, t calculation ol
the time his men could hold tho ridge, in his
mind even the hurried estimnto of tho pre-
cious moments he could pivo to tne wretched
woman before nun all this he was - keenly
alive to as ho gravely t even gentiy. led" her
to abair and said in a critical and level
voice:

"This is not enough! Speak; slowly. plainly.
I How and in what
way have you betrajed me?"

She looked at him imploringly reassured,
yet awed by bis gentleness., "l'ou be-

lieve mo! You cannot believe me! But-- ' I do
not even know: I have taken and exchanged
letters whose ontents I never saw between
the Oonfederates-an- d aspy who comes to this
house but who is far away by this time. I
did it because I tnought, you hated and de-
spised met. because I thought it was my duty
to help my cause, because you said it was
'war' between us; butI have not spied on
jou. I swear it!"

"Then how do you know of this attack?"
ho fcftid calmly.

She brightened, half timidly, half hope-
fully. ''There is a window, in the wing of
this house that overlooks tho slope-nea- r tho
Confederate lines. There was a signal
placed In it uotby me but I know It meant
that as long as it was there tho plot, what-
ever it was, was not ripe, nnd that no .attack
would be mndHonvouaalongnsitwas visible.
That much I knew, tkat much the spy bad to
tell me, for we both had to guard that room
in turns. I wanted to keep thi3 dreadful
t'nng off until until," her voice trembled
"untij," sliaadded.hu,nedly, seeing his calm
eyes were reading her very soul, "until I
went away, and for that purpose I withheld
some of tbo letters that wtre given mo. But
this morning, while I was away from the
house, I looked back and saw that the signal
was no longer there. Somo one had changed
it. I ran tack, but I was too late. God help
me. as vqu see!"

The truth flashed upon Brant It was his
own hand that had precipitated the attack!
But a larger truth came to him now, like a
dazzling inspiration. If be and thus precipi-
tated the attact before it was ripe there was
a chance thnt it was imperfect, and thcro
was still nope. But thero was no trace of
this visible in his face as bo lixed his eyes
calmly on hers, although his pulses were
halting in expectancy n3 he said:

"Iben tho spy had suspected you and
changed it."

"Oh. no!" she said eagerly, "for the spy
was with mc and was frightened, too. Wo
both ran back together you remember she
wasTtoppel by the patrol!" She checked
herself .suddenly, but too late. Hor cneeks
blazed, lier head sank-rw- ltb the foolish

into which her eagerness had be-
trayed ber.

But Brant appeared not to notice it. He
jvas. In fact, puzzling his brain to conceive
what intormation the stupid mulatto woman

. could havo obtained here. Shemust hnvo
been, like the trembling, eager womun be-

fore, a mere tool of othors.
"Did this woman live here?" he said.
"No. she said. "Shell vod with the Manlys,

but had friends whom she visited at your
General s headquarters.1'

With difficulty Brant suppressed a start.
It was clear to "him now. The information
had toen obta'ned at the division headquar-
ters and passed through his camn as "being
nearest the confederate lines But what was
the information, and what movement had be
precipitated i It was clear that this woman
did not know. He looted at her keenly. A
sudden explosion shook tho house, a drift of
smoke passed the window a shell had burst
in the garden.

Sho had been gasing at him despairingly,
Wistfully, bul the did not blanch ofStart.

An idea took possession of him. He ap-
proached her and took tier cold band. A half
smile parted her pale lipB.

"lou have courage you havedevotion,"
he said, gravely. "I believe you regret the
step you have taken. If vou could undo what
you have done, even at peril to yourself, dare
you do it?"

"Yes," she said, breathlessly.
"You are known id" the enemy. If I am

surrounded vou.conla pass through the Con-
federate hues unquestioned."

"les " she said, eagerly.
"A note from me would pass you again J

uirouau me picKeis oi our aeaaquarters. Jiut
30U would bear a note to the general .that no
oyes but his must see. It would not implicate
you or yours it would be only a word of
warning."

"And yon," 'she said quickly, "would "be

savod! They would c.omo.to your assistance!-Yo- u

would not then be taiehV '
He smiled gently. "Perhaps who knows?"
He sat down, and wrote hurriedly. "This."

ha said.'bandJng Jier a. slip, of paper, "is a
pass. You will use itioyond your own lines.
This note," ho continued, handing her a
sealed envelope, "is for tho General. No one
else must see jt, or know of It not ovenyour
over should you meet him.1'

"My lover!" Bhe said indignantly, with a
flash of her old sayjigerj'. , '..'What do you
mean? I have no lover!"

Brant glanced at her flushed face. "I
thought," ho said quietly, "that thore was
someontfyou cared forin yonder lines somo
one you wrote to. It would havo been au ex-
cuse "

lie stopped, as her face paled again and her
hands dropped henvilynther side. "Good
God! you thought that, too! You thought
that I would sacrifice you for (mother man?"

'Tardon mo,' said Brant quickly; "I was
foolish. But wh ther your lover is a man or
a cause, 7011 have shown a womnn'B devotion.
And in repniring your fault you
more thin a wouiai'a courage, now."

To lis surprise tho color had again
mounted her pretty cheoks, and even a flash'
of mischiof shone in her blue eyes. "It"would
havo been 'an oxcusoV ye? to save a man,
surely. Well. I wiirgo. I am ready."

"One moment," ho said gravoly. "Al-
though this pass and an escort insure your
safe cond ct there Is an engagement and
some danger. Are you still ready to face it?"

"I am." sho said proudly, turning back a
braid of her fallen hair. Yet n moment n ter
sho hesitnted. Then she said in a lower
voice: "Are j ou as ready to forgive?"

"In either caso.'i ho said, touched by ber
manner "and God speed you."

He extended hi? hand and loft a slight
pressure on liOr cold fingers. But thoy slipped
quickly from his grasp, nnd she" turntd
away with a heightened color.

Ho stepped to the door. One or two p,

withheld by his order against in-
trusion, were waiting engerly with reports.
The hoise of a mounted Hold officer was paw-
ing the garden turf. Tho officers starod at
the young girl.

"Take Mia Faulkner with a Jlng to somo
safe point or tho enemy's line. She is a

of their own, and will receive
their protection."

He had scarcely exchanged a dozen words
with the aides-de-ca- before the field of-

ficer hurriedly entered. Taking Brunt aside,
he said quickly: "Pardon me, General, but
there is a strong feeling among tho men that
Hub attack is tho result of some information
obtained by the enomy. Tho womnn you havo
just given a safe guard to.Js suspected, and
the men are indignant.

"The more reason why sho should bo con-
veyed beyond any consequonces of their folly.
Major," said Brant, frigidly, "nnd I look to
you for her sate convoy. There is nothing in
this attack to show that the enemy has re-

ceived any information regarding us. But I
would suggest thnt it would bo bettsr to seo
that my orders are carried out regarding tho
slaves and who are passing
our lines from division headquarters, whom
valuable information mny be obtained, than
in the surveillunce of a testy and outsnoken
girl."

An angry flush covered the major's cheek
as be saluted and fell back, and Brant turned
to tho p. The news was grave.
A column of the enemy had moved against
the ridge: it was no longer possible to hold it,
and the brigade was cut oil from its commu-
nication with tho division neadquarters. al-
though as jet no combined movement was
made against it. Brant s soi'ret fears that it
was an intended impact against the center
were confirmed. Would bis communications
to the division commander pass through tho
attacking column in time?

One- - thing puzzled him. As yet the enemy,
after facing his lino, bad shown no disposi-
tion, even with their overwhelming force, 10
turn aside to cover him. He could easily
have fallen back, when it was possible to hold
the ridge-n- o longerj without pursuit. His
Hank and rear were not threatened, as they
might have bocn by a division of so largo an
attacking coIutiu,- and his retreat was still
secure. It was this fact that seemed to show
a failure or imperfection in the enemy's plan.
It was possible that his precipitation of the
nttn'k by the changed Signal had been the
cause, of it. Doubtless somo provision had
been made to attack him in flank and rear,
but da the unexpected hurry of tbo onset it
had to bo abandoned. ,Hu could still save
himself, as Ills ofllcers..know. but his convic-
tion that ho might yet be able to support his
division commander by ho ding his position
doggedly, but coolly awaiting his opportunity,
was strong. More than that, it was his
temperament and instinct.

Harrowing tlmm in flank and. rear, con-
testing the ground inch by inch, aud holding
his own against the artillery sent to dislodge
him, or tho wrvalry that ourled round to ride
through his open Tanks, ho saw bis flies melt
away before this steady current without
flinching,
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Yet all along, thnt fntcful ridge, now
obscured and confused with, thin crossing
smoke drifts from flle firing, like partly
rubbed out slate pencil marks, or else, when
cleared of Xhpie drilts, pressing onjy-n- n in-

distinguishable map of zigzag lines.of strag-
gling wagons and borses, unintelligible to
any eye but his, the singular magnetism of tho
chief was feltr everywhere. Whether it was
shown in the quick closing in of resistance to
some sharper onset-o-f the enomy or the more
dogged e'and 0 inaction under lire, his power
was always dominant

A word" or two of comprehensive direction,
sent through an p, or the sudden
relief of bis dark, watchful, composed face,
uplifted above a line of bayonets, nover
failed in their mugie. LUo all born leaders
he seemed, in these emergencies, to hold a
charmed life, infecting his followers with

.disbnliof in death. Men dropped to
right and left of bim with serene assurance
in their gnas.ly faces or a cry of Hie and con-
fidence in their last gasp. Stragglers fell in
and closed up under his passing glnneo; a
hopeless inextJcable wrangle around an
overturned caisson, at the turn of the road,
resolved jtsejf into an orderly, quiet, delib-
erate clearing away of tho impediment, re

the signiflgnnt waiting .of that dark, si-

lent horseman.
Yet under this imperturbable mask ho was

keenly conscio is or everything; in that ap-

parent concentration there was a sharpening
of all his senses and his impressibility; ho,
saw tho first trace of doubt or alarm in tho
faeo of a subaltern to whom bo was giving an
order; the first touch of siugeisbnessin a re-
forming line; the more significant clumsiness
of a living evolution that ho knew was clog-
ged bj- - the dead bodies of comrades; the
ominous silence of a breastwork; tho awful
inertia of some rigidly kneeling flies beyond,
which still kept their form, but never would
move again; the melting away of skirmish
points; the sudden gaps hero and there; tho
sickening incurving or what n moment before
had been a straight lino nil these he saw in
all their fatal significance.

But even at this moment, coming upon a
hasty barrlcado of overset commissary wag-
ons', ne stoppo&ls glance at a familiar figure
ho had seen- - QiJt an hour ago, who now
seemed to be cobjmundiug a group of strag-
glers and cnnfj followers. Mounted on a
wheel, with a rejolver in each hand and a
bowio "knife betwben his teeth theatrical
oven in this par6xysm of undoubted courage
glared Jim Hooker! And Clarenco Brant,
with tho wholo responsibility of the field on
his shoulders, even at thut desperate moment,
found himself recalling a vivid picture of the
nctor Hooker personating the character of
Bed Dick in "Bosalie. tno Brairie Flower," as
he had seen him in a California theater live
years before!

It wanted still an hour of tbo,darknes3 that
would prouably clo3e tho light of that' day.
Could be hold out, keepingbis offensive po-

sition so long? A hasty council with Ills'offi-
cers showed him that the weakness of their
position had already infected them. They
reminded him that liis line of retreat was
still open that in the course of the night tho
enemy .. although stili pressing toward tne,
division center, might jet turn and outflank
him or that their strangely delayed supports
might como up before morning. Brant's
glass, however, remained flxed on.the main
column still pursuing its way along the ridgo.
It struck him suddenly, however, that the
steady current had stopped, spread out along
the crest on both sides, and wasnow at right
angles withlts previous course. There
had been a chock. Tho next moment
tho thunder of guns along the who'.e horizon
and tho rising cloud of .smoke rerealed.a line
of iattle. The division center was jengaged.
The opportunity he bd longed for bad como

tho desperaio chance to throw hlmsolf on
their rear and cut Els way through tho divis-
ion butit had come too late.

He looked at bis shattered ranks scarce a
regiment remained. Even as.a demonstra-
tion, tho attack' would fail ngainst the
eqemy's superior numbers. Ifothihg clearly
was left to bim now but to remain where be
was within supporting distanco. and await
the issue of tho Jlghr, beyond. He was put
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ting up his gloss whon tho doll boom of
cunnon in the extreme western limit of tho
horizon attracted his attention. By tho still
gleaming sky ho could seon long gray lino
stealing up iroin tno vauoy from mo aistant
renrof tuo headquarters 'to join Ihe "main
column. They were tho missing supports!
Ills heart leaped! Ho held tho key oi tbo
mystery now. Tho ono imperfect detail ot
the onomy's plan wa9 before him. Tho sup-
ports coming later from tho west had eenn
only the second signal from tho window
whon Miss Faulkner had replnood thd vnso
and had avoided his position. It 'was im-
possible to limit tho effect of this blunder! If
tho young girl who had thus snvod.him had
reached the division commander with bis
message in time, ho might bo forewarned,
nnd even profit by it.

His own position would bo I033 precarious,
as tho enemy already engnged in front would
be unable to recover their position" in tho roar
aud correct tho blunder; Tho bulk or thoir
column hnd already streamod past him. If
defeated thoto was always tho aonger'tbat It
might be roiled buck upon him bur ho

that tho division commander, would
attempt to prevent tho junction of tho sup-
ports with tho main column by breaking
betwenu them, crowding them from tho rldgo
and joining him. As the last stragglers of
tho reur guard swept by Brant's buglee wero
already recalling the skirmishers. Ho re-

doubled his pickets nnd resolved to wait and
wntch.

But thero was tho more painfal daty of
looking after tho woundod and dead. Tho
lurger rooms of tho headquarters hua already
been used as a hospital. Passing from cot to
cot, recognizing in the faces now drawn with
agony or staring in vacant unconsciousness
the fentures that bo hnd seen only a few hours
before flushed with enthusiasm and excite-
ment, something of his old doubting, ques-
tioning nature returned. Was there no way
but this? How far was he moving among
them unscathed and uninjured responsible?
And if not ho who then? His mind went
back bitterly to the old days of tbo con-
spiracy to the in option of that struggle
which was boar 1 g such ghastly fralt. Ho
thought of his who until lie felt his cheeks
tingle, nud he was fain to avert his oyes Irom
those of his prostrate comrades, in Btrttnge
fenr that with the clairvoyance of dying men
they should read his secret.

Ic was past midnight when, without-nn-dre-isin-

ho throw himself upon his bod in
tho little convent-lik- e cell to snntoh a few
moments of sleep. Its spotless, peaceful walls
and draperies affected him strangely, as if ho
Had brought into its immaculate serenity the
sanguine strain of war. Be was awakened
suddenly from a deep slumber by an indefi-
nite sense ot alarm. His first thought was
thnt he had been summoned to repel an at-
tack, ne sat up and listened. Everything
was silent, except the measurod tread of the
sentry on tho gravel walk, below. But tbo
door was open. He sprang to bis feet and
slipped into tho gallory In time to Bee tbe
tall figure of a woman glide before tbo last
moonlit window at its furthest end. Ho could
not seo hor face; but tbo characteristic

head of the negro race was plainly
visible.

Ho did not care to follow hor or even alnrm
the guard. If it were tbo spy or one of hor
emissaries-- , sho was powetless now to do
any barm, and under bis late orders and tho
rigorous vlgilanco of his sentinels she
could not leave tho lines or. Indeed, the
house. She probably know this as
well as ho did; it was, therefore, no
doubt only an accidental intrusion
of ono of the servants. Ho
the room and stood for a few moments by. tho
window, looking over the moonlit ridge. Tho
sounds of distant cannon hnd long eiuco
censed. Wide awake and refreshed by tho
keen morning air, which alone ot all orwated
thingj seemed to nnve shaken tho burden of
tho dreadful yesterday from its dewy wings,
he turned away nnd lit a candle on the table.

BED.

As he was rebuckling his sword-be- lt he nvr n
pieco of paper lying on the foot ot tbe bed
from be bad just risen. Taking it to
the candio, he read in a roughly scrawled
hand:

"You are asleop when you should bo on the
march. You hnvo no time to lose. Before
daybreak the supports of the colomn you
bnvejjeen foolishly resisting will be upon
you. From ono who would you, but
hates your cause."

For a moment ho was transfixed. Tho
handwriting was unknown, "and evidently
disguised. It was not tho purport of tho
message that alarmed him, but tbo terrible
suspicion that flashed upon him that it cimo
from Miss Faulkner! She hnd foiled in hor
attempt to pass the enemy's linos
or she had never tried to! She hnd deceived
him, or sbo bad thought better of hor chival-
rous impulse, and now tried to mitigate her
second treachery by this second warning!
And ho had lot her messenger escape him!

He hurriedly descended the stairs. Tho
sound of voices was approaching him. Ho
halted and recognized thefnce3 of tho brigade
surgeon nnd ono of his p.

"We were hesitating whether to disturb
you, general, but it may bo au affair of somo
importance. Under your orders a negro
woman was just now challenged stealing out
of tho lines. Attempting to escape sho was
chased, there was a strugglo and a scramble
over tho wall, and sho foil, striking her head.
She was brought into tho guardhouse uncon-
scious."

"Very good. I will see her," said Brant,
with a feeling of relief.

Ono moment, general. We thought you j

would pernaps preior to see ner aione, saia
"tho surgeon. J,For when I endeavored to
bring ber to, and was sponging moo and
head to discover her injuries, her oolarcame
off! She was a white woman stained and
disguised as a mulatto."

For annstnnt Brant's hear. sank. It was
Hiss Faulkner.

"Did yourecogn'ze be sold, glancing
from tho one to the other. "Had yon seon
her here before?"

"No, sir," replied "But
seemed to be quite superior woman a

ladyr I should say."
Brant breathed more freely. "Whore is

sho now?" he nskod.
"In tho guardhouse., We thought itbetter

not to bring her into the hospital, among the
men, until we hnd your orders'

"l'ou have dono well," returned Brant,
gravoly. "And you will keep this to your-
selves for the present, but see that is
brought here quietly and with as little pub-
licity as possible. Put her in" my room above,
which I give up to her. and any neoes6ary at--

I tendant. But you will look carefully after
ner, aocior, ne. lurnedjio. ino surgeon, "ana
when she recovers cowcioasness let me
know."

He moved'away. Although attaching lit-
tle importance to the,. mysterloaa.nieBejiger
whether ent byUissJFaulkneror emanating
from the stranger herself .which he.had rea-
soned was based only upon a knowledge of
tbo.original plan of attack he nevertheless
quickly despatched a small scouting party in

i direction from which the attaok might
come with Orders to fall back, and .report at
onco. With a certain half Irony" oi recollec-
tion he had selected Jim Hooker to accom-
pany the party as a volunteer. This done
hojrefurned to the gallery. The surgeon met
him at the door. "The indications of concus-
sion are passing awny," ho said, "bat
seems to be suffering from tbe exhaustion
fojlowing somo great nervouB excitement
Yqu. may go In she may. rally from, it any
moment"

With the artldoIalstODjand mysterious hush
the ordinary visitor to a sick bed BrantIof theroom. Bat sqmejnstlnct greater.

than this common expression of humanity
hold bim suddenly in a wo. Tho room seomed
no longer his it had slipped back into (bat
nusfpro conventnralprlvacycJwhich hnd first
impressed bim. Yet ho hesitated; nnotbor
strango suggestion it seeded nlmostn vague
.ificolleptioh ovorenrao hmiQikc somo linger-
ing perfume, Inint, far ofltnd'pntbetic In

familiarity. Ho tTirnoa his t

timidly toward tho bed, The coverlet was
drawn up near tho throntojtho figure to

tho striped cotton gown, stained with
bio id nnd dust, which ihnd been hurriedly
torn oil and thrown asiUf. Tho pale face J

ciennsea 01 uioou ana disguising ooior, tno
the long hair still damp 'Irom tho surgeon's
sponge, lay rigidly bnok bn;the pillow. Sud--
donly this man of iron nerves uttered a faint-cry- ,

and with a face as wfilto as tho upturned
one before him, fell on his kneos besido tho
bed. For the faco that lay there was his
wife's.

Yes! hers! But the beautiful hair that sho
bad gloried in tbo hair thnt in his youth ho
bad thought had fallen likeabenedlction
on his ahouldor was streakod with gray along
tho blue veinod hollows of the tomplesrthe or-

bits of those clear boneaf h their delicately
arched brows, wero rluged with days of suf-
fering; onlytho clear cut profile, oven to tho
delicalo imporlousnoss of lips and nostril,
was still there I all Its beauty. Tbo
covorlet had slippod from tho shoulder;
its familiar marble contour startled him. Ho
remcmlierod how In their enrlymnrried days
bo had felt tho sanctity of that Diana-lik- o

revelation, nnd the still nympb-lik- o auster.ty
which clung to this strango, childless woman.
H oven fanciod that ho breathed again tho
subtle characteristic porfumo of tho lnco em-

broideries, the dolltatu enwrapplngs in hor
chamber at Itobles.

Perhaps it was tho Intensity of his gazo
perhaps it was tho masnetism of his preaenco

but her lips parted with a half sigh, half
moan. Her head, although tho eyes wero still
closed, turned on the pillow instinctively
toward him. Ho rose from his knees. Her
oyes opened slowly. As the first glaro of
wonderment cleared from them thoy met him

in tho old antagonism of spirit! Yet hor
first gesture was a feminine pathetic move-
ment with both bauds to nrrnnge hor strag-
gling hair. It brought hor white fingers,
cleaned of thoir disguising stains, as a Midden
revelation to hor of what had happened; sho'
Instantly slipped them back under the covor-
let again. Brant did not speak, but with
folded arms stood gazing upon ber. And it
was her voice that first broke tho silonco.

"You had rosoguizod mo! Well, I suppose
you know all," she said with a weak

Ho bowed iiis head. He felt as yet he could
not trust his voice and envied her her own.

"I may set up? mayn't I? She managed by
sheer force of will to struggle to a sitting pos-

ture. Then as tho coverlet slipped from tho
bare shoulders sho said, drew it with a
shiver of disgust around her ngain: "I for-
got thnt you strip women you Northen
soldiers. But I forgot also," added with
a sarcastic sinilo. "that you are likewise my
husband nnd this Is your room."

Tho contemptuous significance of her
speech dispelled tho lnt lingering romnant
of Brant's dream. In a voice us dry as her
own be said: "I am afraid you, will now
havo to remember only that I am a Northern
general and you a Southern spy."

"So be it," she said gravely. Then, im-

pulsively, "but I havo nqt spied on you.''
Yot the noxt moment sbo bit her lips as if

tho expression bad unwittingly escaped her;
nnd with a reckless shrug of her shoulders

Inj" back on hor pillow
"It matters not," snld Brant coldly. "You

have used this house and tlibso within it to for-

ward your designs. His not your fault that
jou found nothing In tho,despatch box you
opened." v.

She stared a: him quickly, then shrugged
her shoulders again. "I talght have known
she was falsa to mo," she said bitterly, "and

that you would wbeedlo her soul nway as yon
havo others. Well sho betrayed mo! For
what?"

A flush passed Brant's face. But vith
an effort he contained himself. "It was the
flower tbntbetrayod you. Tho flower whoso
red dust fell in the box when you opened it
on tho desk by the window in yonder
room. Tho flower that stood in the window
as a signal. The flower I myself removed
and so spoiled the miserable plot your friends
had concocted."

A look of mingled terror nnd awe camo
into her face. "You changed tbo signal,"
sho repeated, dazedly; then, in a lower voice:
"That accounts for it all!" But the noxt mo-
ment sho turned again llercoly upon bim.
"And you mean to tell mo that she didn't
help you that she didn't sell me your wife

to jou for for what was it? a look a
kiss?"

"I menu to say thnt she did not know the
signal was changed and that she- - herself

it to its place. It is no fault of hers
nor of yours that I am not now n prisoner."

Sho parsed her thin hnud da7odly across
her forehead. "I seo," sbo muttered. Thon
again bursting out passionatoiy, she said:
"Fool! you never would have been touched!
Do you think thatLco would bavo gone for
you with higher gamo in your division com-
mander? No! Those supports wore a foint to
draw him to your assistance whilo our main
column broko his coutre. Yes, you mny stnro
at mo, Olarenco Brant You are a good law-
yer they say a dashing fighter, too. I never
thought you a coward, oven in your irresolu-
tion, but you aro fighting with men drilled in
the jirt of wur and strategy when you wero a
boy outcast on tho olains' Sha stopped,
closod her eyes, nnd then added wearily:

"But that was yesterday y, who
knows? All mny bo changed. Tbo supports
may still attack . you. That was why I
stopped to write you that note an hour ajo
when I believed I should bo leaving here for-
ever. Yes, I did it," she went on, with

determination. "You
may as well know nil. I had arranged to
fly; your pickets were to le drawn by friends
of mine, who wero waiting for me beyond
your lines. Well, I lingored hero whon I saw
yon arrive lingered to write you that note.
And I was too Into."

But Brant had been watching her varying
expression, her. kindling oyo, her strango
masculine grasp of military knowledge,
soldiery phraseology, all so new to her, that
ho scarcely heeded the feminine ending of
her spoech. It seemed to him no iongor the
Diana of his youthful fancy, but some Pallas
Athene who now Iookodupathim from the
pillow. Ho had never before fully believed,
jn her unselfish devotion to tho cause, until
now. when it seemed to have almost uasexed
her. In his .wildest comprehension of. hor.
he .jjadnever dreamed her a Joan of Arc, and
yeti thnt was the face which might have con-
fronted, him, exalted and inspired, on the
bnttleffold itselfs He recalled himself with
an .efforts

"I thank you. for your, would-b-e ,wnrningr"
said more gently, if,not tenderly, "and. God
knows I wish jour flighf had'beon success-
ful. But even your warning is unnecessary.
For the supjports . had'- - already come up:
thoy had followed only the second signal and
diverged to engage our division on the left,
leaving me nlono. And'theirruse of drawing
our commander to assist me would not 'have
been successful, as. Thnd'suBpected it and
sent a message to' him that I wanted no
help."

It was truth it was the sole purport of
the note bo had sent through Miss Faulkner.
He not have disclosed it. but so groat
was the strange domination ot this woman
still him that he felt compelled to assert
his superiority. "Shelflxed her, eyes upon him.
,'And Miss Faulknttook-you- r message,'-- ' she
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snld, slowly. "Don't deny It! No oho else
could through our Hne3, nnd you
gave her a safe conduct through yonre. Yes!
I might have knowirit. And tbis is the crea-
ture thoy sont mo for an.nlly and confidant!"

For nn instant Brnnf'folt tho sting of this
enforced .contrast between tho two women.
But be"o'nly said: "You forget that I did not
know.you woratho spy, nor doJ bolieve that
sho suBpooted Jou wero my wife."

"Why should she?" sh3 said almost
fiercely.- - "I am known among these people
only by tno 'name of Bonbnra, my maiden
name. Yes! yoitean takb mo out and shoot
me under- - that- name, without disgrncimr
yours. .Nobody wllK know that the South-
ern spy was tho .wife of; tho Northern gen- -
oral. You son I haverhought even of that!"

"And thlukiug that,'? said Brant slowly,
yonhavo put yourseif-l.wil- l not Kay in my
power for you arejn the power of any man
in this camp who may know you or even hear
you speak. Well.-lo-t- ua. understand each
other plainly. I do not know how groat a
sncrlflco your devotion to jour causo demands
of you. I do not know what it soems to de-
mand of me: Hear me, then! I wi 1 do my
best to protect ou and get you -- nfely nway
from horo; but, failing that. I tell you idninly
that I shall blow out your bruins and my own
together."

She knew that ho would do it. Yet her eyes I

suddenly neamod witn a now ana awaKening
light Sbo put back ber hair aga'n and half
raised herself upon tho pillow to gazo at his
dark, set faco.

" And as I shall let no other life but ours bo
perilled In this affair," he went on, quietly,
'and will accompany myself, in somo j

aisguiso. Doyonu mo lines, wo win taso tno
risks together or tho bullets of the sentries
that mny savo us both all funher trouble.
An hour or two more will decide this. Until
that time condition will oxcuso you
from any disturbance or intrusion here. Tho
mulatto woman hnvo sometimes per-
sonated may bo still in this house; I will ap-
point hor to attend you. I suppose can
trust her for you must personuto her ngain,
and escape in her clothes, while sbo takes your
place in this room as my prisoner."

"Clarence!"
Her voice had changed suddenly; it was no

longer bitter and stridulous, but low and
thrilling, as he hnd beard her call to him that
night in tbo patio of ltobles. He turned
quickly. She was leaning from the bed her
tnin, white bands stretched nppealingly
toward bim.

"Let U3 go togothor, Clarence," she said,
eagerly. "Let us leave this horrible place
these vulgar, cruel people forever. Come
with mo. Come with mo to mj' people, to
my owa faith, to my own houso, which shall
be yours. Come with mo to defend it with
vour good sword. Clarence, against these

Yes, yes, I know you I have done
you wrong; I havo lied to j'ou whon I spoke
against your skill and power. You are a horo

a born leader of men. I know it. iiavo I
not heard it from tho men who have fought
ogalnstj'ou, and yet admired and understood
OT..n ...... Imll.i. tl.nn .... An.." flnllt.nljruu, uju, wkiDL tutiu juui unu; umiuui
mon, Clarence; soldiers bred, who did not
know what you were to me, nor how proud I
was.of jou, evon whilo I hated you. Como
with me.

"Think what we would do together, wltb
one faith, one cause, one ambition! Think,
Clarence, there is no limit j'pu might not at-

tain! We aro no niggards of our rewards
and honors; wo know our friends. Even I,
Clarence. I" thero was a strange pathos in
thu Buddeu humility that seemed to overcomo I

her "I havo had mj; reward and know my
power. I have been sent abroad, in tbo con- -
Ildoncepf thohighpstv to tho highest Don't
turn from mo. I am ofTenng.you no brine,
Otnrence, only your deserts. Come with mo
and live the hero that you aro."

He turned his blazing eyes upon her. "If
you wcroa man!" ho began passionately,
then stopped."

"No" I am a woman, and must light in a
woman s way,' sho interrupted bittorly. "L
entreari'rimpldre.'T wheedle, 1 flatter. I fawn.
I lie! I creep where j'ou stand upright, and !

pass through doors to wmen you wiitiiu not
bow. You wear jour blazon o honor on your
shouldor. Uildcmine in a slave, s gown. .
Aud yetjl have worked, nnd striven, nnd
sjderedrListun. Clarence." Her voice again
sank tojts appealing miuor. "I knew whut
you men cull 'honor,' which mnkes you cling,
to a merely spoUen. word and an ompty oath.
Well, let that pass. I am weary. I have done
my share of this work, jou have donoyoura. I

Let us both flj ; let us leave tho fight to t oso J

V?Bo shall come after us, and let us go to-- J

gethertosomovdistant land; where the sound
ot those guns, or tna blood of our brothers
no Iongor cry out to us for vengeance! There
are those living there I havo met thorn, '

Clarence " she went on hurriedlv, "who
think it wrong to lilt up fratricidal Lands In
tbe struggle, jet who cannot livo under tho
rvJ.il.Qtn vrtlro JIItnv" nn ' rini ft?rt 1m. f

tatcd ?'good men and women; thoy are re-

spected; thoy are "
"Recreants and slaves, bofora whom you,

spyos jou nre, stand a queon!" broko in
Brant passionately. He stopped and turned
toward tho window. After a pause he came j
back again toward tho bed, pau ed again,
and then saicTIn a lower voice: "Four j
ago, Alice, in the patio of our house nt
Bobles, I might havo listened to this propo-
sal, and I tremble to think I might havo
accepted it I loved you; I was weak, as
selfish, as unroflectin,g,-m- life as purpose-- (
Jess, but for you. as tbe creatures you speak

But glvo mo nOvrat least tho credit of u t
dayotioa4o my cause equal to your own, 1

wSlch I have nevefl denied j'ou. For tho 1

night that you leftmaXsavToke to aseaoof
my own worthlessness and degradation per-- j

haps I have oven to thank j'ou for this awdk- -
eniqg and I realize tho bitter truth. But j
that night I found my true vocation, my pur--
poso, my manhood " j

A bitter laugh came from the pillow on j
which sho had Ianguidlj- - thrown herself. "I
bolievo I loft you with Mrs. Hooker spare 1

mo the details."
Tho blood rushed to Brunt's face, and then.

receded as suddenly.
"lou left mo with Cnpt Pinknoj. who had

tempted you, and whom I killed!" he said
furiously.

Thoy wero both staring at each other.
Suddenly ho said, "Hush!" nnd sprang
toward tho door, as the sound of hurried
footsteps echoed along the passage. But it
was too late; it was thrown open to tho
officer of the guard who appeared standing
on tbe threshold.

"Two confederate officers arrested hover-
ing around our, pickets. The demand to
see you."

Bofore Brant could interpose, two men, in
riding cloaks of confederate gray, stopped
into tho room with a jaunty and

air.
"Not demand, general," said tho foremost

a tall, distinguished-lookin- g man, lifting his
hand with a gracefjl, deprecating air. "In
fact, too sorry to bother you with an affair
ot no importance except to ourselves. A bit
of after-dinn- bravndo brought us in contact
with your pickets, and, of course, wo had to
take the consequenoes. Served us right, and
we were lucky not to have got a bullet
through us. Gad! I'm afraid my men would
have been lcs3 discreet! I am Col. Lagrange,
of the Filth Tennessee; my j'oung friend here
is Capt. Faulkner, of the First Kentucky.
Some excuso for a youngster like bim none
for mo. I "

Ho stopped, for his eyes suddenly fell upon
thebed Audits occupant Both be nnd his
companion started. But to the natural unaf-
fected dismay of gentlemon who had uuwit-tfng- lj'

intruded upon a lady's bedchamber.
Brant's quicK oyo saw a more disastrous con-
cern superadded. Col. Lagrange was quick
to recover himself, as thej' both removed their
caps.

"A thousands pardons," ho said hurriedly,
stepping backward to tho door. "But I
hardly need say to a fellow officer, general,
that we hnd no idea of making so gross an
intrusion! We beard some
story of your being occupied with atf escaped
or escaping nigger or we should never, have
forced ourselves upon you."

BrantglancecLquickly nthis wife. Her face
had apparently become rigid on the, en franco
of tho two men; her oj-e- wero coldly fixed
upon tho celling. Ho bowed formally, and
with a wave pi his .hand toward tho door
said:

"I will hear your story bolow, gentlomen."
Ho followed them from the room, stopped

to quietly turn the key in tho lock, and then
motioned them Jo precedehim down tle stair-
case,

(to be continued.) ,
T

At the Club.
Beggy What's this "pool law" they are

talking so much about?
Dickey Oh, I suppose it's some protective

tommyrot to prevent us chnppiesfrom getting
oar clothes from the swagger London tallah,
don't y' know. New York World.

Ever So
"When thermometers drop down

Till it's cold as all creation,
Tho furnace always takes that time

To go on a vacation, t Exchangft,

v
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How CjMonel Piedmonte

Written Exclusively for The Time3.

When I mot Mr. Mamunadore, of the dip-
lomatic corps, he" "said he wasmbst'happylo
mitico my acquaintance, but ho was not hap-
pier than I on that occns.on, for one of my
dearest wishes was gratified in the Introduc-
tion.

To know Col. Piedmonte paves tbo way for
social advancement; to know Mr. Mamuna-dor- o

assures it, and as I had alrendy accom-
plished tho first half otthe' social pilgrim's
progress through meeting the colonel, I
found it somowhat easy to attain the boon
which placed mo well on the second stage e

journey.
It was in fact Col. Piedmonte who presented

me to tho diplomnr, or diplomatist, a3 some
of our set now say. Tnnt was before tho
quarrel. Now that these two social lions are
not on tho best of terms it gives me supreme
satisfaction to realize thnt I havo tbe honor
of kuowing both tho principals, nud I must
confess that I havo pulled the string of the
long bow rather bard in telling the chaps
wjth whom I associate of my Intimacy with j

such important personages as tbo cotonal nnd
nis enemy. Do not bmme me lor this Httie
dovergenctr from tho narrow pathway of
truth. I trust you will agree with me that
tho end justified tho means. It gives a fel
low standing, know.

After tho story of tho quarrel became com--
mon gossip in our set (if anything in our set
could be common). Tommy Todd was partic-
ularly anxious to bear all that I could tell of
tho parties to it. Poor Tommy! Despite the
fact that he has his cards engraved "Mr. T.
Jefferson Todd," people will insist on cnlling
him Tommv. instead of Jeffernon. He Dre--
fers "Jeff," I am told", in the hope that it will ;

bo mistaken by uninitiated bearers for an
abreviailon of Geoffrey, which is very swag- -
ger. as well as verv English. Naturallv a
chap with such Inclinations is anxious to
ahit.a in soc'al glory, though it I. n fi

merelv reflected. His Is n case of "I shook i

tho band that shook the hand." j

I am citing Tommy's curiosity as typical of t
that displayed by th other fellows who are
not acquainted with Col. Piedmonto and Mr.
Mamunadore. Some of them wbo had not
been particularly cordial assumed quite a
fripndly attitude whon thoy heard that I was
on familiar terms with botn the principals
aud ono who hud said with reference to me
that ho didn't lice new people has gone so
far as to offer me cigarettes on several occa-
sions. Truly, tho cloud on the horizons of
the colonel and the diplomat ha3 a silver Un--
Ing for yours truly.

To seo Mr. Mamunadore is to remember
him. He has a distinctively foreign air and
walks plantigrade, throwing the toes ot bis
boots out and back, and tho heels in and for--
ttrnrfl 'Fhfa la nnn rtf thrt mnat Hlfrlicialif nr.
traits of gentlemen in tho diplomatic s rvice. I

Mr. Mamnnadore's clothe are of nn ultra- - !

loshionable cut, and h.s top hat shimmers In
glossy perfection. His trousers are created
every day, and his coats are sent regularly J

to tbe tailors for pressing. I am sure that I

Mr. Mamunadore must have saveral suits of I

aress clothes, nud shoes beyond his own
knowledge. Crtninly he is a very dressy
man, and this, with his abundance of small
talk and "that fetching little accent." a3 I i

heaid one of them describe it, makes him a
great Jayonte with the young women.

It seems n strange thing to mo that Ameri-
can girls ilud these ljtrie- - foreigners no attract-
ive.- Thej' would no more think or flatter-
ing one of their own countrymen to his face,
unless be is souiewhst .advanced in years like

or of almost begging him for .

a dance, than thev ivoufd of decltnfngon in-- ! of gentlemen.
vitntionto one of ' Ihen Mr. Mamunadore made uention ot
functions. But thev 'gather around Mr. tno difficulties that beset the pnetics of
Mamunadore nnd pay him pretty ompli- - ! dueling in America. "Eef a man insult me
ments. and l'stcn with dedght to the dainty here, I send heem a challenge but what

in "that fetching-Jittl- e ac- - tfaenV I am taten to preeoajl lose my nost.
cent" Mr. Mnraunadoro Is very fortunate. I a- - disgrace. Ah, must yon go. my friend,
don't vou think? j We have spand a most bawpee evening; eest

"Ah",' said Mr. Mamunadore to-- me when es not 80? But when meet we again? Ah.
Imefchim-n- t the ' hat I know not; daunt chew naw."
who is my aunt Eunice; "ah. I am most' My Aunt Eunice is a very clever women ancl
bawpee tb mnko daunt- - j was not many hours after I told her of th
chownnw." I was unable at first to under-- I ntterance of Mr Mamunadore that his trou-sta- nd

what ho meant by u,e witn CoL Piedmonte had been amicabljr
and presumod that itvas some foreign word, ' adjusted. Aunt Enn ce is quick to act andl
I soon learned, however, that Itwashisren- - think that she arranged matters beforathft
dition of "don't and that he nsed colonel answered the diplomat's note. A,
it in the belief that it gave additional excel- - , personal meeting not, howover, on thefleloi

fortuualely for that bellef.-- Mr. Mamunadore '

places tho accent on tbo seoond word and not I

on tbe first or last as an American or an
Englishman does, giving tbe phrase almost
exactly the samo pronunciation as that used
in saying it by the French-oun- t in "The,
Amnions." The young women think it de-
lightful. Perhaps he knows this, for he uses
the expression constantly.

I hasten to stato before proceeding further
that my description of Mr. Mamunadore is
not inten led to be Mv re--
siiect for him is wholesome and sincere, and
I shall certainly tnko every occasion of let- -
tlug bim Know how much I appreciate the
honor of bis acquaintance. Some foreigners

I.: t . II .! .iiiru su scusiiivo uuuui small luiura, auu tuttv
have peculiar little ways of asking one to ex
plnin something said or done. This is very j

particularly when the explana- -.

tioa is not entirely satis'aetory to the ex- -
phnnee, if I may be p Jtted to nse the
term I

There were two young men who wrote a
poem once about a swell dance. A diplomatic
gentleman thought ho discovered himself in
tho metrical description given of onq aj the
dancers, and ho coupled his demand for an
explanation with some sen-
tences that could ba interpreted into a chal-
lenge. But thero was no duel. Again, an-

other diplomatic gentleman and a foreign
actor bad somo difference and there was a
set-t- o with rapiers according to. the code in a
New York lint. As both these diplomatic
gentlemen wero stationed in Washington
when these little matters occurred, I am
niraid that a verj' annojlng precedent has
boon established for their brothers of the
corps. AU ot which is very good reason for

would
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a0VThi.
company,
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and
fieemthat surmise is correct or Mr. Mamuna

dore certainly soemed to share a deal

diplomat to commit
himself in an affair of tbe

and leads me to say that while bis
attentions to Urs. Da
they given in such a as rob
them any except to herself,
and I have heard soma uncharitable people
say that was not deceived in

At all events, Mr.
Piedmonte a ..quarrel. Mrs.

I told
thnt Mr. said, or said to
havo said (which sounds complicated, but is
not) about the colonel lost his
temper and made expressions

were not the other.
As Ttjis the and nottho good which ob-

tains the widest Ihe critical re-

marks of colonel came to the
without reference tho basis for them.
the diplomat was very sat
inn temper, a colonel
couched terms easily be

or fight" It on
day this was sont that I became
somewhat fully informed on
through no a person the diplomat
himself

to meet Mr. that
night my Aunt Eunice's. went
lugoiuer, tiuu, tutu uuaire some
have to unbosom themselves the person

they are
asked me to

accompany him to his apartments. With
caution he broached the subject

Fightar Duel..Did-No- t

Mrs.LncrumGlpw's-famou- s

spcches-delivere- J

houaoitMisJberanHG!ow,

acvalniawnce,

'"dnuntchewnaw,"

uncomplimentary.

embnrrassing,

choicely-worde- d

tho trouble with Col. Piedmonte, ot which Iwas entirely ignorant at that time.
pre ntory remarK3 coucned thati
was at loss to gather their meaning; then,
somo bolder utterances.-an- finally the diplo-
mat gavo full vent to his indignation in away
thar made me open my eyes In surprises

"Ah, myfralnd," began Mamunadore,
when we were seatod and had iigbt6d cigar-
ettes; "here you see me;
maybe where shall I ne? Col. Piedmonte yous
know, I think? Ah, jes.it was hewho make ma
the hawpeeness of your acvaiatnwnce. Yott
are eenteemete with him? Ah. no? Yon arer
not his Ah, no? You have-b-

the knowing heem? Ah, yon maker
me hawpee by that shake ot the holt. Yoa.
nre the relateeve of my chairmana fraind,.
Mrs. Lucrum-Glo- She is a ladoe; she Is
my pareson-i- l fralnd. daunt chow naw. That
is so, yes. Her relateeve Is near to my haert.
I can spick to heem as I spick to my brothare.
You aro a gentlemen; you. are my paresonaL
fratnd, daunt chew naw. I tale you about
eec, an, everyineeng. '

But Mr. did not tell me everv
thin? Ha betrnn t th nnint nhom h- -

'earned the colonel had made some to--
marks derogatory to hid dignity.

"Why should he spick in that way of me-wh-

have no haarm beem done? Theenk
jou of that I knaw heam not who is fathere-hav- e

been; I knaw heem not whethero he ee
a but thees I knaw that I
mtJt bim at the home of my paresonai fraindV
Mrs. Lucrum-Glo- and that keep him In the
standing of my mind a gentleman to be con
sidired. For that 13 so I call heem to ex-
plain, daunt chew naw. I demand of heem a.
retractseeon of what he aay. He geave eet
ah. then all is well; he does not geeve eet
then he " but here the excited
diplomat paused and shrugged his shoulder,
expressively. A later, however,, th

fire of his Indignation fort-h-
"I maybe havo siooti iace-1- face with;

man two men tnree men wno wish my--

I1Ie- - nb, yes, eet. mayt'e eet AM so, rfnnnf--
naw, "and

knowing smile. "Eet maybe I strike atheea- -

so tne attitude ot aiencer "ana.
Eor aud so; non, noa, eet Is not yet. you meea.
me then!! Ah ha, yon save yourself in timer
Bravo! but you touch me notl yoir
feel eet then non, yoa have jump to the
back! I move not away! I follow yon! Hal
ngain you jump to the back! Ha! Ha! HaE
Ha! You are I reach you not? Ah, do
not I thatf Ha! Ha! I"Here Mr. Mamunadore ceased his

performance, and turned to me with s.
smile and a shrug of the shoulders.

"I have not forget." he said.
After a period of silence, during which we?

smoked several I ventured to re-
mark that American gentlemen usually pre-
ferred pistol. A shade of concern came over-th-

face of the diplomat
"Theenk yon so?" he asked, with tha.

touch o anxiety in his voice.
I nodded affirmatively. "And then," X

added, "they are sriven too much eccentricity
iQ affair or honor."

"What is eet thees akecentreecitee how
mean you?" said the diplomat, rising to his
fet oQd looking very uncomfortable,

I that American duellfsts som- e-
times drew lots to determine which principal
should commit suicide, and that fighting in a
dark room with dirk knivs had been a favor-
ite mode settling differences according to
the code.

"Eet is Ink the savage the barbarian," het
cried, in some excitement cannot be.
No, no, cannot be. I lak not your bees
pistole; X lafc not your dirt, your dare room;
Hat not your suicide eet ees not the affair- -

&nd I a told that Mr. Mamunadore replecl
to tne colonel's dignified, "I am sorry, sfiri
for having offended you," with, a fervent
grasp of the hand and tharemark. "You are.
n gentleman, you are my paresonai fraind.

chew naw." Nevertheless the two ar
not on one-doe- s not present
his friends to the other anv more.

HOT "SOrjf" YS. WHISKY- -
The Growing Taste of tMcn-- f or Chocolate.

Tea, and Bo ui II oh.
No formal notice has as yet been taken by

the of the factthat tba
mfn arQ each wintermora and more closely

the example of tho women in th
matter of hot drinks. It was only a few years,
aK0 thnt some druggist added,.... ..e 3 90 water dispensary. Asv

long as limited his warming beverages tc
hot soda there wa3 no chance to capture tne
man with bis mawkish, drink, but beef tea,
with a dash of celery slut, was little lesa
girly-glrl- y, says tho New York San", and tha
man began to sneak in on very cold days anCt
warm up on this behind the shelter of the;
soda fountain. Then clam broth was added,
and the man knew of tha good cheer and the.
good qualities of that drint because he had
been in tbe nabit ot taking it In saloons. And
when he found it was just as nice and a cents
cheaper in the drug store than it wa3 In

and that ho did not have to treat any-
body, ho began to go more irequently to tha
shop.

women that crowd around and welcome theca
one single bit

EVIDENCE OF INSANITY.

There Was Ample Reason Why the Editor
Should. Suicide.

They were discussing the question, Is sui-
cide an evidence insanity?

"It's my opinion," said the man who doe
all the talking, " that many persons comm&
suicide wbo are not only In their right minds,
but who, in fact, conld not well show

ove,r their faculties in any other
way.

"Now, for I know a man one
who bad conducted an easy and prosperous
business for years, wasrespectea by all hi
friends nnd neighbors, bad no financial diffi-
culties worth speaking of, nothing to tronb!

fans a ma
as yoa could find in any community, yet o&
morning he was found hanging to ratter i&
his wood shed. And when his motive becam
known it convinced that his bead
was clear at the moment be fastened the rop
around his neck as it ever had been in hi
life.

"What was his motive? Why yon see h
was country editor and had written as
obituary of an honored and respected citlze&
If ....... closed with the words: 'He died tult

! of years. Somehow or other the thing cam
out in the paper reading. 'He died full of
beers. Now what else could that editor d
but go and commit suicide?" Buffalo Fjr- -

press.

tbe explanation I have hastened to make. 1 1 3low see whIcQ th, j
am earnest in saying tuatl neither desire to bSand the eheerim. 8ignWarm up and

f f rIls increased, and this winter therstbe decidly obnoxious to mo. - seems to be a regular furore for hot non--I havo never really understood what the Tea, coffee, cocoa andfrom what Mr. Mhm- - nff boef'boof bouillon, chickaa.nniulon said I am inclined to think that Mrs. i tea,
bonUIonf clam broth, oyster broth, ginger-- 6

M"1 tha of iUnt " ,11 seem3 1 tea-tho- 'list is a long one. and the man finds
that a cnP ot r them, served in daintywhat marked at enfon to her that con-- l,ood Warming-u- ph, for pur-side-red

sor.ously he as nothing more ' hot Seotthan the fact that Mr& fimes he almost thinks it is a good deal bet--Do
Meeno is a woman with a post rendered , H fl d t that ha? ,0t3 otdoubly interesting. In just ce to Mr. Mam- - and that there are lob otunndore it niust be said that she apparently otfaor fio tnlnkfDKgavo him all the encouragement that could j 0 as he

uuli-- f

E?,38 Wl lik6 aDy ther Th S! hve fomtd OD the defection
nf ni?tWnnn 0(.m, f rt from their cash registers, and are adding hot

drmk3 t0 theIr ar list, Tmtgentleman less marked anddiplomatic grow th afo sUU patronizing tha
' drugstores and confectioners and restaurant?lVr,lJZ 'ot their chocolate, or tlam broth, don'tseason, , to mind th"t ,honrrl9 m ahonn- i-not,

great
of tho debutante's society, Mr. Mamunadore,,
however, is too trained a
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